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R GATHER AROUND, FOLKS! HERE'S THE NAMELESS ONE AGAIN WITH 
N A CHARMING LITTLE STORY OF OREAD AND TERROR WELL CALCULATED 


IT CAN'T BE! YOUNE BEEN 
DEAD FOR CEN TURIES/ 


ONE DAY, HELYENA MET HER NOBLE | NO,.WE HAVE NOTHING TO NO, OTTO, BECAUSE BEFORE HE DIED, HE 
ADMIRER WITH DISQLIETING NEWS, |FEAR! HE OROVE A BIRCH- SANK HIS TEETH INTO MY NECK AND 
WOOD STICK INTO HIS OWN ORANK My BLOOD! HE WAS A VAMPIRE ANO 
OTTO, MY HUSBAND FOUND OUT HEART WHILE I WATCHED, HE DELIBERATELY INFECTED ME / NOW 
THAT MY LOVE BELONGS ( BLE LAM AN UNDEAD THING, DOOMED To EXIST 
NOT TO HIM, THEN WE CAN FOR ALL ETERNITY, WANDERING OUT TO 
wey HELYENA! MARRY AND BE SLAKE MY THIRST AT THE FULL OF THE 
ME We Must TOGETHER / MOON! ONLY A BIRCHWOOD STAKE 
9 THROUGH MY HEART WILL BRING 
ME DEATH AND PEACE! 


NO, HELYENA! No! 
THIS AWFUL 
THING CANNOT 
BE! 


DEEPLY SHOCKED, COUNT SANDOR CLASPED HIS 
LOVED ONE TOHIM--ONLY TO RECEIVE A DEEP 


YOU BIT ME! You YES ! NOW YOU SHALL BE AS T 

OREW MY BLOOD! AM... AN UNDEAD VAMPIRE, AN 

- WE SHALL BE TOGETHER 
FOREVER / 


OH, MY DEAR -- 


SY/ SANDOR HAD TWIN Qnd $0, COLINT SANDOR AND HIS 
‘OD INA CRYPT LINDER THE BELOVED HELYENA DWELT IN UT. oe 
| CASTLE ANO GAVE (NSTRUCTIONS TO JOHANN, | | DEATH-LIFE IN THE STRANGEST | THE SARDONIC 


THE OLD SERVITOR.., ROMANCE IN THE WORLD'S HISTORY. HAND OF FATE 
. I Witt > INTERVENED. 
ONLY YOU KNOW THE SECRET. GUARD IT. ~ $ WITHA TWIST 
(T MUST BE HANDED DowN TO / WITH MY LIFE, THAT BROUGHT 
YOUR ELDEST SON, ANO MASTER! = FRUSTRATION 
$0 ON, INTO THE YEARS y TO BOTH--- 
TO COME. 7 x THE MALIGN 


‘D 
THE DESTINY OF 
THESE TWO 
DECREED 
THAT THEY 
WOLLD NEVER 


aa « 


iS 


COUNT SANDOR WOULD PROV 1, WHILE UNDER THE NEXT FOUR HUNORED YEARS HAVE ROLLED 
THE COUNTRYS/DE (N SEARCH FULL MOON ONLY HELYENA PAST! TONIGHT, THE MOON /S FLILL, 
OF WARM, FRESH BLOOD TO WOULD RISE FROM HER TOME AND IN RESPONSE TO COMPELLING. 
WENCH A/S DIABOLICAL AND TRACK DOWN A VICTIM, DESIRE, A GHASTLY HAND PUSHES 
HIRST... UP THE HEAVY BRONZE LID OF 
COUNT SANDOR'S COFFIN-.. 


SLOWLY, THE STRANGE ANOTHER JOHANN AWAITS HIM IN THE |. {SUDDENLY... SEE WHO IT'S. 


FIGURE MAWES ITS WAY ANCIENT KITCHEN--TWELVE GENER- I SHALL KEEP 
UP THE MOLDY STAIRS... ATIONS REMOVED FROM THE ORIGINAL| SOMEONE'S OUT OF SIGHT! 
SERVITOR. IN THE 


YOU ARE COURT YARO! 
I WAS EXPECTING YOU A FAITHFUL 
SIR! ITIS THE NIGHT / _ FELLOW 
FOR YOUR COMING! §/ JOHANN, AS 
WERE YOUR 
FATHERS 
BEFORE You! 


CASTLE SANOOR! THIS MUST THE HOME OF MY 

WE ARE AMERICANS, ON OUR HONEYMOON! OUR ANCESTORS ' MY GREAT- GREAT GRANDFATHER 
CAR BROKE DOWN! CAN YOU GIVE US EMIGRATED TO AMERICA FROM AROUND HERE! IT'S 
SHELTER FOR THE NIGHT? WE HAVE THE PLACE I'VE BEEN LOOKING FoR! 
FEW COMFORTS 
IN OLD CASTLE 
SANDOR, SIR, 
BUT YOU ARE 
WELCOME 
TO ENTER! 


IT READS: COUNT OTTO i WY OWN FLESH » 
SANDOR-I55% / EXCEPT f BACK HERE AGAIN AFTER 
FOR THE BEARD, ITISA J k BS ALL THESE CENTURIES... 
PERFECT LIKENESS OF i 
YOU, ARTHUR, ONLY Your J 
NAME IS SANDERS 

OLD CASTLE! 


IN THE 
GREAT HALL 
THEY PAUSE 


NOBLEMAN ! 
THEY READ 


THE 
INSCRIPTION... 


AS THEY GO LIPSTAIRS TO THEIR ROOM,, Larter... § 
I FEEL AS IF_Jf NONSENSE, ARTHUR, 
é |S YOU KNOW You've 
NEVER BEEN OUT 
OF GRAND RAPIDS 


iS WHOLE CASTL 
FAMILIAR TO ME... ASIF 
I'VE BEEN HERE TA 


IT (S AS IF THAT YOUNG 
COUPLE ABOVE ARE THE 
VERY REINCARNATION OF US, 
HE IS MY VERY OWN 
SCENOANT ANO HIS BRIDE 
HELYENA, MY BELOVEO, ¥ SEEMS CAST IN YOUR 
THAT YOU WERE AWAKE THE 
SAME TIME AS I-- JUST ONCE 
IN THESE MANY CENTURIES / 


IT (§ THE 
AMERICAN! 


HELEN, YOU MAKE YOURSELF 
COMFORTABLE AND REST 
IM FASCINATED BY THIS CASTLE! 
I’M GOING TO LOOK AROUND F 
FOR A WHILE / 


1,,FOOTSTEPS ff 
GAN THAT BE JOHANN-- 
ING MY orp Ene 


HE OBTAINS POSSESSION OF THE FLASHLIGHT 


IN DESPERATION, SANDOR LEAPS UPON THE 
AND USES /T AS A WEAPON... 


YOUNG MAN FROM BEHIND. 


DLL LEAVE THIS FELLOW OUT I MUST GET THEM 
HERE IN THE COURTYARD ‘TIL BOTH OUT OF THE 
HE COMES TO HIS SENSES / CASTLE ! NOW I'LL 
GO UP THERE AND 
SCARE THE GIRL-- 


SENSING HIS PRESENCE THE GIRL TURNS INSTEAD 
OF BEING SCARED, SHE THINKS HE /S HER HUSBAND! ——. 
YOU DON'T HAVE TO GET BACK INTO THE 
WHY, ARTHUR, YOU STARTLED . | ATMOSPHERE OF THIS OLD CASTLE SO 
ME! WHAT ARE YOU DOING IN AUTHENTICALLY EVEN IF IT WAS YOUR 
THAT BEARD AND THOSE OLD- ANCESTORS -- Ajag 
FASHIONED CLOTHES 7 E Fe 


| TERRIFIED, SHE CLIMBS INTO THE 
WINDOW HIGH IN THE CASTLE WALL. 


YOU'RE THE MAN IN THE 
PORTRAIT DOWNSTAIRS -- 
BUT you've 

FOR FOUR HUNOREO 
YEARS ! 


YOUR FACE |S IcyY-CLAMMYy! 
YOU- YOU'RE NOT ARTHUR / 


Y-YOU'RE A 


HE DRAGS THE FAINTING GIRL BACK INTO THE ROOM 
THEN HE HEARS A 

VOICE BEHIND HIM, EXCELLENT: NOW 
WE'LL BOTH FEAST 
COME BACK HERE! I ON HER BLOOD! 
DON'T WANT YOU 

TO OW! 


SHE HAS NOT CONQUERED HE; 
ZHAVE TRIUMPHED OVER MINE 


THE SAME NIGHT I LEFT MI/NE FOR 


‘SHE HAS LEFT HER COFFIN ON 2) 
IN FOUR CENTURIES. 
CUE CENTURI 


‘AR IRONY © 
'S TIME, 
WANT HER HE! 


NO, I TELL YOu! LOVE CANNOT 
ENDURE WHEN BASED ON A 
FOUL CURSE SUCH AS OURS! 
WE ARE DAMNED, MY 


THe IMUST HAVE HER BLOOD! 
GLIDES FORWARi YOU AND I WILL SLAKE 


OUR THIRST, MY LOVE ! 
WESHALL OPEN J NO, HELYENA ! -: 


HER VEINS... @ I FORBID IT! 4 


SHE RACES FROM THE ROOM... 

——— QUICKLY SEIZING HELYENA, GAND 
WE MUST SLAY THATGIRL BEFORE } \CARRIES HER FORCIBLY DOWN TH 
SHE CAN BETRAY US / SHE WILL SECRET STAIRCASE... 

GOTO THE VILLAGE AND SOON 
A MOB OF PEASANTS WILL BE WHAT ARE YOU DOING 7 
UPON US! PUT ME COWN! 
NO-- THERE IS 
A BETTER 


THE GIRL REVIVES FROM HER 
FAINT AND CLAMPS HER 
HAND TO HER NECK. 


DESPITE HELYENA'S STRUGGLES, HE PUTS HER 
BACK INTO HER COFFIN IN THE CRYPT... 


THE GIRL HAS BY NOW FOUND HER HUSBAND 
AND AROUSED THE VILLAGERS ---THEY WILL 
SOON COME HERE--ANO YOU KNOW 

WHAT THAT WILL MEAN... 


FROM THE DYING EMBERS OF THE FIRE IN THE ANCIENT 
KITCHEN, SANDOR PLUCKS TWO BIRCHWOOD STICKS 
WITH THEIR ENOS CHARRED TO FINE POINTS... 


W: WHAT. ARE You & SHALL RELEASE US 
GOING To DO? FROM OUR CURSE / 
— 


HIS 


NO,OTTO, No! WE ARE THE [Sanoor PLUNGES THE STAKE INTO 
ALL ETERNITY \UNOEAO, WHILE HER HEART... 


IN DEATH, THERE WILL 
BE PEACE.,, AT LAST! 


f 
#; 


THEN HE SETS | 
OWN COFFIN 


INTO | 
ey 


COME, LET IT 

Come To us / 

FAREWELL MY 
BELOVED! 


vo AND DRIVES THE Bur IN THE TWIN COFFINS THEY FINO 
SECOND STAKE INTO NO TRACE OF SANDOR AND HELYENA., 
HIS OWN BREAST. I'LL SHOW YOU SUsT TWo STICKS AND TWO SMALL 
WHERE THEY VU PILES OF VERY FINE DUST... 


RE! 
ae WGH/ LET'S GET OUT OF 
THIS AWFUL PLACE / 


So THE NEWLYWEDS TAKE A ROOM AT THE VILLAGE INN... BUT HELYENA'S Tie $0 YOU SEE, FOLKS,,,TWO 
BITE HAS TAKEN EFFECT ANO THAT NIGHT, AS THE FULL MOON'S RAYS NEW VAMPIRES ARE 

SPLASH THROUGH THE WINDOWS, THE YOUNG BRIDE SINKS HER TEETH . BORN! CAN'T GET AWAY 
FROM THAT OLD CURSE, 
EH? HEH / HEM 7 LOOK 
ME UP IN “THE NEXT 
ISSUE.,, I'LL HAVE 
ANOTHER BLOOD~ 
CURDLING TALE 
0 TELL YOU.., 


EN THESTEAMING, CRAWLING DARKNESS OF THE FLORIDA 
SWAMP COUNTRY, THE GHASTLY SPECTERS OF HORROR 
PLAN A MURDER,,, SHOWING THAT THERE ARE... oN 


I'VE BEEN THINKING, JAMES,ARE You \ EXACTLY! SET HER DOWN 
LESLIE! OLD AUNT LENORE | THINKING THE HERE--ANO IF ANYTHING 

{3 OUR ONLY LIVING WERE To HAPPEN TO HER } 
RELATIVE.,,AND SHE'S LAM... : AS HER ONL 


ve Y RICH! SUPPOSE 
LURKEO HER 


WE'D GET HER MONEY! 
WB OWN HERE... ° 


DEAR AUNT LENORE... YOU 4 HERE'S YOUR I'S, LOVELY! THANK YOU, 
DON'T KNOW HOW JAMES ROOM, AUNTIE, NEPHEWS... NOW PLEASE 

DREADFUL AND I HAVE BEEN LOOKING WE HOPE YOU EXCUSE ME! IT MUST 
THOUGHT OF My HORWARD TO-- SEEING 
FD: YOU HERE! 


WILL ENJOY 
YOUR STAY 
WITH US! 


PREPARE SOME THINGS! 


Hy 


INVITATION \ey 
WAS SENT 


AUNT 
LENORE ! 


Tose iret ea 00 THEY KNOW WHAT 
iI IUNT LENO; 1S... HO HAVE 
MASTERED THE BLACK ARTS! HEE! HEE! . Hae Sl SE 
EENOW WHAT. THEY WAN (1.00 DARKNESS CALLS YOU! PHANTOMS 
OF EVIL ARISE TO 00 BATTLE 
AGAINST MY NEPHEW! 


I/MALL FOR DROWNING YNO, YOU FOOL! WE CAN 

HER... RIGHT MERE... FORGE A SUICIDE NOTE 

IN THE POOL ! FOR HER.,,ANO AANG 
=) HER ! WAIT--LHAVEA 

9 BETTER 'DEA--- — 


ISEE You, 
MESSENGER OF 
DEATH / YoU ANSWERED 

MY CALL! WE WILL KILL. 

Ki THOSE WHO 

WOULD KILL ME ! 


JAMES PLACED A METRONOME OUTSIDE LENORE'S ALONE IN THEIR ROOM, IN THE DEAD OF NIGHT, 
WINDOW... HOPING THAT THE T/P- TAP OF THE JAMES,ANO LESLIE LISTENED FOR THE WE/RD 
MACHINE WOLILD DRIVE LENORE INSANE. IN TAPPING SOUND... 
IT SEEMS 
NEAR... 


THE NIGHT. - Teas YES, 
. r 
LE A ay Too Loud. 


SHE'LL THINK (IMAGINATION! 
SOME SWAMP I STILL THINK 
FIEND |S 1 | 7 WEOUGHT TO 


TAPPING ON DROWN HER! 
HER WINDOW. 2 
WHA~I THOUGHT bk — Ir 

I HEARD THE 5 ( 
OLO FOOL yf = ON | 
LALIGHING.. -_ i I ae 


LESLIE... IT'S LOLIDER... 
ITSEEMS TO BE COMING 
FROM THIS ROOM! 


NO/NO/ EEE YAHH/ 
L-LOOK , J-JAMES... 
Loow7 


THE WINDOW-- LOOK-- 
LOOK AT THE WINDOWS 

THE-THE TAPPING WAS 
HERE... [T'S COMING 
IN-- /N MERE/S 


Bur THE BRIGHTNESS OF THE NEXT MORNING TOLD 
THE MURDER-BENT BROTHER'S THAT THE TAPPINGS 
HAD ALL BEEN A SAD DREAM... 


GOOD MORNING, AUNTIE! JGRACIOUS ES! HEE! HEE! 
I HOPE YOU-- IF YOu" : 
SLEPT WELL! LIKE TO WALK AROUND 
THE GROUNDS BEFORE 
BREAKFAST! 


WE SHOULD 
OH:H, THAT SPECTRAL) HAVE HUNG 
HER AND HAD 
TOVER WITH! 
> QUIET, HERE 
SHE COMES! 


SHE... SHE DION'T HEAR A WAIT! I HAVE ONE WE'LL PAINT THIS ON HER CEILING 
SOUND? WE BETTER MORE IDEA FOR IN PHOSPHORESCENT FAINT! SHE 
DROWN HER! THE ORIVING HER MAD... WON'T BE ABLE TO SEE IT IN THE 


STRAIN |S TOO MUCH IF THAT. FAILS, WE 
FOR ME! A CAN HANG HER OR 
i . OROWN HER.- 


DAYTIME , BUT AT NIGHT..1T 
WILL GLOW... / 


THAT HORRIBLE 1» ANO THERE'S NO WAY 
FACE SHOULD FOR HER TOFINDOUT | 
SCARE HER TO WE WERE EVER HERE 


LET ME KNOW AS SOON AS I GET THE SAME 
YOU SEE HER COMING / FEELING! HURRY. 
BRRR! THIS HORRIBLE LET'S GET THIS 
FACE GIVES ME OVER WITH! 
THE CREEPS. 
ITS ALMOST 

ALIVE 


AND IN THE STILL OF THE NIGHT... HEH-HEH!T CAN'T 


WAIT TO HEAR 
COME, MY FRIENDS OF | THE OLO WOMAN 
THE NIGHT... VENGEANCE SCRE 
UPON MY NEPHEWS... 


EEEEEE! JAMES! 
IT--ITS MOVING/ 


jAAAARRGHG hf? ae 
Toe ag ae 
te HA! HA! nai wal Hal 


J-JAMES...(GASP)...LO0-- 
LOOK UPATOUR...OUR 
CEILING... LOOK... 


T-THAT WAS NO MIGHTMARE JAMES! LESLIE! WHAT HAPPENED... 00 YOU MEAN TO 


LAST NIGHT! OUR HAIR... OH | THERE YOU YOU BOTH LOOK SAY THAT YOU 
BENS? WHITE!L SANT. ARE... TEN YEARS OLDER’ ] HEARD NOTHING 
ITANO IT ANY MORI WHAT HAPPENED 7, LAST NIGHT? 


LET'S DROWN Hen 


ARE YOU TRYING | ON THE CEILING! YOU-YoU ) WHAT ARE YOU DID HEAR 2 
TO FRIGHTEN ME 7 DID SEE THEM! YOU'RE YOU TALKING /NOISES, LENORE. 
YOU SOUNDALMOST | TRYING TO DRIVE US ABOUT? PUT 
AS IF wu SEEN CRAZY.,, JUST AS WE 
GHOS PLANNED TO 00 TO. 
NISIONS on 
YOUR CEILING | 


LOOK AT THE BLOOD’ 


iv 1 

OlE! DIE/ NOW DROWN, YOU WITCH ! 

WE'LL HAVE YOUR | DROWN ANO SHE MusT INE STRUCK 
/ 


MONEY AND STRANGLE... 
OUR SANIT Y/ [— 


—— 


PLANNING TO 
REMOVE THE 
Ol: 


AS GRISLY AS A. RISING CORPSE / 


» 
NEXT DAY, — Wat 
THE BROTHERS Is 
WENT TO 
BEO! AND AS 
MIONIGHT 
CALLED TO 
THE CREATURES 
OF THE 
GRAVE, THE 


RIPPLING 
POOL 


genes’ MEE! HEE! I ¢ 

OLED THEM! THEY 4 ‘ Rash 
DON'T KNOW THAT f J q '6666., 
YOU CAN'T DROWN 2 

THE DEAD/ HEE / 


NOWW.W YOu ) 


| NO/NOL STAY 
AWAY FROM 
us / 


OB HHH... FNO!NO! WHATEVER You 
ARE... DON'T COME 
ANY NEARER // 


WATCHED THE 
MONSTROUS 
THING IN. 
FRONT OF 
THEM, LESLIE 
ANO JAMES 
210 NOT 
SEE THE 
GHOSTLY 
HANDS THAT 


NOW YoU WILL EACH DIE AS YOU HAD 
PLANNED FOR MAE TO DIE! HAHAHRGGGS ! 


zm 


ML 


ATWHH UA 


LLU 


WHAT A TERRIBLE SHocK FOR A 
Wl POOR SLO DEAR LiKE SOUS, 
MAY BE YOU'D BETTER GO BACK 
HOME ToDny ! 
n OH--THE PooR 
‘elge : wey 30'S! Yes... 
DxK ml CARE, «CAN'T STAND 
IT HERE... 
0B, 508 / 


WHAT A SWEET, 


OUT, BACK AT 72 GHASTLY DEATH-SCENE.,. 
OLO LADY! 


THIS IS GOINS TO YEAH.,, SAY,,, LOOK HERE ! 


NO THANK YOU, 
STEWARD.,.I'M JUST 
TAKING A SHORT 
TRIP AWAY FROM 
MY HOME IN THE 
FLORIDA SWAMPS... 
FOR MY HEALTH,, 


BEA TOUGH CASE | WET FOOTPRINTS FROM THE 
TO SOLVE.,. THIS POOL! GREAT SCOTT! THEY 
ONE IN THE POOL sy LOOK LIKE THE FOOTPRINTS 
MUST'VE Af/T WO Au LITTLE OLO 
HIS HEAO S/RST/ LADY...277 


MAY I GET ANYTHING FOR 
YOU, MA'AM? ARE YOU ON 
FOR A LONG VOYAGE 7 


Li THE IM, LOST BEGINNING OF THE WORLD 
THERE LIVED SUCH HORRORS AS TODAY 
EX/ST ONLY IN NIGHTMARES / TERRIBLE 
GIANT BRUTES WHO ROAMED THE PRE- 
HISTORIC SWAMPS, DEVOURING EACH OTHER 
RENDING WITH CRUEL JAWS ANYTHING THAT 
DARED TO STAND AGAINST THEM.! THEN 
THE WORLD CHANGED AND THE AWFUL 
BEASTS DIED OUT! TOTAL EXTINCTION WAS 
THEIR FATE --5O THE SCIENTISTS TOLD US! 
BUT ONE THING DID NOT DIE! ONE SMALL 
NESS--THE HORROR THAT HATCHED 


VS 
SS 


Wiig MAY HAVE STARTED LIKE THIS--TWO GROTESQUE 

CREATURES OF THAT WEIRD TWILIGHT WORLD LOCKED 
WA FIERCE BATTLE TO THE DEATH. A FEMALE PRO- 
TECTS HER EGGS FROM A HUNGRY ENEMY... 


GASP OUT THEIR 
LIVES IN THE SLIME! THE EGGS, LEFT UN- 
TENDED DIE OR ARE EATEN BY THE OTHER 
DENIZENS OF THE PRIMEVAL WILDERNESS! 
ALL EXCEPT ONE EGG, WHICH SOMEHOW 
ESCAPES... 


MIN A LARGE CITY. 


ENDS LP INA MUSE: 


CEDES! THE EGG PORMANT, PROTECTE 
THE CENTURIES BY A CASING OF SWAMP /v 
BY MEN AT LAST... 7 


HEY KIDS, COME 
AND LOOK AT THE 
BIG EGG! |S IT 
A WHOPPER | 


we HOW'D YOU 

LIKE TO HAVE THAT 
WITH YOUR HAM. 
FOR BREAKFAST 2 


WHAT DO YOU MAKE 
OF IT SMITH2 A 
DINOSAUR EGGZ 


WIL BUR-- 
THE VERY 


AND A THING (5 BORN! TWISTED GRO- 
TESQUE, HORRIBLE, /TS BODY SOMEHOW 
WARPED BY THE CENTURIES INTO SOME- 
THING HALF BEAST HALF HUMAN... 


padi LU We Me HUE 


MontHs PASS AND BITTER AN HOUR PASSES AND FROM 
WEATHER GRIPS THE CITY. ONE (| THE EGG THERE COV 
MGHT THE MUSEUM WATCHMAN || STRANGE SOUND! A 5 
TURNS UP THE THERMOSTAT. 


Yh NEVER TURNED /T UPJ 

A 50 WiGH BEFORE BUT ZY, SS 
‘T'S BELOW ZERO OUT 
TONIGHT!’ GOT TO < 

KEEP TH/S PLACE 


{ ee 


Ovum Penis ey 
UNO at RENIST._7 
ae | 
> ——— — 
[HEN IT SEES THE PREY AND STRIKES WITH A FURY 
OUT OF THE AGES.’ WITH SLAVERING JAWS AN: 
CRUEL TALONS /T TEARS THE WATCHMAN TO PIECES, 


SS TILL WET FROM THE EGG, THE MONSTER FROM 
ANOTHER TIME AND ANOTHER WORLD PROWLS 
THE DARK CORRIDORS OF THE MUSEUMS /TS 
BRAIN IS TINY, HELPLESS, BUT INSTINCT RULES 
IT AND /T 1S HUNGRY... Zz a ‘ RRRR- 
$ GRRRR f 


Ors MMEDIATE HUNGER /$ APPEASED, BUT IN THE 
STUNTED BRAIN OF THE BEAST FROM BEYOND 
THERE /§ STILL A VAGUE YEARNING / IT 


AN0 50 A CARETAKER FINDS 'T, 
CHING CONTENTEDLY ON AN 


OLD BONE... rx 

: WP EEE EE! 
W-WHAT /5 17. 
aff EATING B-BONES, 

TEARING UP THE 

GRAVES! EATING 

B-BODIES, TOO! 

I GOT 7O CALL 

bry THE COPS ./ 


Ss 
I TELL YA I SAW 
IT! WITH MY OWN 
Eyes.’ NO, I AIN'T 
BEEN DRINKING, I 


OF ATERRIBLE ANIMAL, 

TEARING UP ALL THE 

GRAVES,’ SORT OF %& 
LIKE A DRAGON.’ y 


GWE ANCESTORS OF THE BRUTE WERE CARRION 
EATERS.! NOW, SOMEHOW, IT WANTS THE SAME 

FOOR! OLD BONES, DECAYING FLESH! THAT IF 
THE g—~ TRUE FOOD OF TH/S HORROR... 


(fa 
SHE BRUTE, SENSING DANGER TO IT- Z 
SELF, FOLLOWS THE CARETAKER. (% 
NOW, WITH RED GAPING JAWS, 


fl) 75 AFTER ME! 
# WELP! OHHHHS 
HELP ME! |TS 
GOING TO KILL ME! 
yowwww/ 


YOU meee 


GO SLEEP 


WHAT I$ IT, PETE 2 SOUNDS 
{ LIKE SOMEBODY BEING =< I THOUGHT 
MURDERED, EVEN 
Bes OVER THE 
Wiis] PHONE.’ 1 


WoW THE HOURS OF THE BRUTE THING ARE NUMBERED, 
BUT /T DOES NOT KNOW OR CARE! IT VAN/SHES INTO 
THE MIGHT AS THE POLICE CLOSE IN ON THE GRAVEYARD 
AND FIND THE DISMEMBERED BODY OF THE WATCHMAN.,, 


ME TOO, BUT 
21 WHAT COULD 


LINTL AT LAST (7 PEERS INTO A WINDOW ANO SEES 
SPREADING TERROR IN THE CITY, BUGY EXPLORING” ONE OF THE CREATURES! IT /§ NO LONGER HUNGRY, 
THE TEEMING METROPOLIS FULL OF PUNY CREATURES } BUT HERE /§ SOMETHING ON WHIEH 70 VEN TITS 
WHIEH IT ZANNOT UNDERSTANZ, BUT IWSTINETIVELY FEAR AND RAGE... lie. agi (Bas 


HOLDS IW CONTEMPT: . WONDER WHAT ALL THE 
AM II/ iA il . EXCITEMENT /5 
’ 


BUT THE BEAST FROM YESTERDAY /$ LOOSE NOW, 


Laver WITH (TS FEAR-CRAZEO VICTIM, [IT /F 
TRACKED DOWN ANO PINPOINTEOD BY THE 
SPOTLIGHTS OF THE BSAFFLED POLICE.. 


PON'T HARM THAT GIRL, 
WHATEVER YOU ARE! LET 
HER GO! SURRENDER 
YOURSELF ! 


ae. 
BE A DOPE, 
N! THAT 


Miia. 


HOWLING WITH RAGE, GNASHING [TS TEETH AT ITS \ AN ENRAGED COP POURS FUTILE BULLETS AFTER 
TORMENTORS, THE SRUTE - SEAST HURLS THE THE FLEEING MONSTER, BL/7 700 LATE! (7 AIF 
HELPLESS G/RL AT THE GAPING CROWD... APPEARS ONCE MORE /V7O THE GLOOM... 
— = ° * 
i> B T 4 F b ” 
MY HEAVENS \ \ THAT SLIMY ™ uy 4 = 
~ 


THAT POOR MURDERING = 
GIRL... oop THING FROM 6. PS WN 
: fe. zg 


Klay CALL AN 
AMBULANCE, 
SOMEBODY ! TAKE 
THIS BODY TO, 
THE MORGUE! 


WATCH our! 
GET BACK} 


WHA DEEP AND INSTINCTIVE CUNMING THE 
BRUTE NOW MAKES FOR A LARGE SWAMP THE SLIME OF THE MARSH, IT ? 


NOT FAR OUTSIDE THE C/TY.!/T KNOWS IT HOME AGAIN! IT /5 AS THOUGH T 
(8 IN DANGER, AND THAT IN THE WARM HAVE BEEN $LOUG: 


MARSHLAND IT WILL FIND A HIDING PLACE. IT PURSUERS. 


7 /T HAS COME 
M/LL/ONS OF YEARS 
AWAY! NO: 4 tING WAITS FOR 


wwweres 
ORRRRGG! 


(Biocon r-p 
LOOK AT PRING. 

HE'S ON TO SOMETHING.’ I WANT 70 SEE 

LOOK AT HIM GO! THAT'S / 7 WHATEVER /T” 


G) THE Boy GO BO is! THis WHOLE 
a GET IT THING iS LIKE “& 
ere 4 4 SOMETHING OUT OF 


A HORROR MOVIE J! 


AFTER THE POLICE FIND THE MAN 


THE DOG. 
W77_ SRRR/ DID YOU EVER CAN STILL 
} SEE ANYTHING LIKE IT.’ }) HEAR THAT POOR 


ie : 
F TORN INA MILLION PIECES.// DOG HOWLING / 
} we MUST HAVE SEEN 
S P if 7 SOMETHING 
iS ae 


LJ OURS PASS WHILE THE THING RANGES THE SWAMP, 

BLOODILY FRUSTRATING EVERY EFFORT TO DESTROY 
(Ti AFTER TEN MEN HAVE DIED HORRIGL 
NATIONAL GUARD /S CALLED OUT... 


Now s 


ETHING WHISPERS IN THE BRAIN OF 
"AST AND IT COMES TO THE SURFACE, 

Y THE MERGING FROM THE SLIME TO FIGHT /TS 
Bs 7 ro 7 


z = YAAAAA!S 8-BUT WHAT )7 
% » UA LOOK/ THERE 


easy Does IT HURRY UP YOU 
MEN / AT LAST 
REPORT IT WAS 
HEADING ff, 
UP. NOT OUR- THIs WAY. J 
SELVES! 


=e 


— —Aag 2 


lage YAAAAA | RE 
Ks WAGAIY, 5-SOMETHING 


WENT WRONG 
THE CHARGE 


t} 


BUT THE SPARK TAKES AT LAST, 
TRAVELING ALONG THE DAMP WIRE 
TO WHERE THE THING /5 STILL 


I DOUBT IF 
ANYONE DOES 


OVER? HOW THE DEAD BRUTE 
WOULD LAUGH IF IT COULD! 
/T HAS DONE ITS WORK =-- 
BECAUSE IT WAS A FEMALE 
--AND SOMEWHERE IN THE 
SWAMP /S --- ANOTHER 


E66 i! 25 


You COULD SAY I'M REAL GONE- BUT THE FACT REMAINS THIS /$ ON RECORD! I HAD 
THE EXPERIENCE 7O END ALL/ I WAS A DETECTIVE ANO NOT A ROOKIE, EITHER, 
WHO HAD A CASE NO ONE TOLO ME ABOUT AT THE POLICE ACADEMY! IF YOU'D LIKE 
THE ACTUAL DETAILS YOU CAN READ THEM BELOW / DON'T ASK ME HOW OR WHY IT 
HAPPENED... FOR ALL I KNOW MAYBE THERE WAS 


A HOLE*& SKY 


"1 My NAME /$ PAUL ANDREWS, 

rn aun ( LIEUTENANT OF DETECTIVES | 

wit il | THAT MORNING WAS LIKE ANY 
xa i OTHER... = 


| 


HO-HUMMMM — 
ANOTHER DAY! ROUNDING LP 
A BUNCH OF LAW BREAKERS <x 
HAUNTING THE STREETS OF 


(T'S MORNINGS LIKE 
THIS THAT I WISH I'D 
LISTENED 70 MY age I 
OLO DAD, WHEN A 
WE WANTED ME 
70 TAKE UP THE J) 

WOLIN/ 


Bor 8Y THE TIME 2 REACHED THE PRECINCT, I 


SusT THEN THE ¥ MORNING, PAUL! 
WAS FEELING A LITTLE MORE CHIPPER... 


CAPTAIN CALLED | L HAVE TO SEE 
YOU — RIGHT 


YS 


WO 


Hl, CHARACTERS! SHALL WE TELL HIM, 
WHAT'S NEW 7?— FINNEY ? OR SHALL WE 
AND I DON'T LET THE CAPTAIN BREAK 
MEAN HOW MANY THE NEWS? 9 
OF YOUWON IN THE : MY 
PINOCLE GAME L AIN'T TALKING: -ORYLGGYYA 
YESTERDAY! THE POOR CHAP e 
WILL FIND OUT é , MORNING? 
SOON ENOUGH! % ‘1 


SURE, 
ZAPTAIN | 
WHAT'S ALL 


>» 

SS 
SN 
QWs 


= 
BSQA 


/VE BEEN A COP FOR TEN YEARS! BUT 
("VE NEVER HEARD ANYTHING LIKE TH) 


We weNT ro THE BACK 
ROOM... 


WAIT UNTIL YOU HEAR 
LOOKS LIKE JHE REST OF IT! THIS P 
FROM THE LAB... THEY TELL SAND, THAT'S SAND WAS FOUND ON 
ME IT'S NINETY-NINE PER- ALL. WHAT'S THE NINETEENTH 
CENT CARBON, THE PITCH? FLOOR OF THE 
SCHRIBER 
BUILDING... 


_£ EOS ‘ 
ge. =i 4 


THE GUY WHO FOUND IT 
TELLS A WILD STORY! SAYS 
HE SAW A WEIRD FIGURE, 
SOME SORT OF MONSTER, 
GOING THROUGH THE ; 
HALLS! SAYS HE 
SCARED IT 


[7 SURE WAS MY CASE! IT TOOK MEALL DAY 
70 TRACE DOWN THE CHARACTER WHO'D FOUND 
THE SANO - BUT HE COULONT HELPANY. /T WAS 
AFTER DARK WHEN I FINALLY REACHED THE 
SCHRIBER BUILDING... a 


ZL DON'T BUY THE 
MONSTER THEORY AT ALL! 
LOOKS LIKE A TOUGH ONE, 
ALL RIGHT! A 816 OFFICE 


LOOK INTO THE 
ANGLE! THIS IS 
MY CASE, I 

SUPPOSE? 


I 
NEETU 


H AMG PIMANET 
ea a 


1) Tamme iin 
a 


PrOPLE OWT WORK LATE (NV OUR © 
! THE BLILDING WAS DARK THERE /T WAS! FANTASTIC, INCREDIBLE, BUT THERE 
ANO FULL OF ECHOES! THEN I me) /7 WAS! he i 

AND Fiitl OF ECHOES! THEN 2 S/ A QUEERSOMETHING OUT OF NOWHERE... 


4 REACHED THE SECOND FLOOR CORRIDOR —ANC 


GREAT SCOTT/WHAT 
/S THAT THING? ® 
GOT TO STOP 


GOO00 GRIEF! SOUNDS 
LIKE SOMEBODY WITH 
(RON SHOES COMING 
FROM THE SECOND 


a OOR, I THINK { 
10 


Re 


Be 


The THING PAUSED 


AND TURNED ON ME... 
I-1 CAN'T STOP /T/ 


BULLETS SEEM TO 

GO RIGHT THROUGH 
(Tl T- THIS THING 
1S FANTASTIC S 


I DON'T KNOW WHAT YOU 
ARE, BUT THESE .45 

SLUGS OUGHT TO TAKE 
CARE OF You! THEY'P 
STOP AN ELEPHANT! 


certs 
Tr ZAME CLOSER AND My GUN JusT em [GUESS 2 FAINTED, ANO 
j W TOF Ui, 
QROPPED OUT OF MY NERVELESS HAND. | IF Z O12, WHEN Z OPENED Woe i ee fies I: 
OM, BROTHER, IF THE FELLOWS AT THE my Eves Awa SAW THAT (Te TOBE e ME. 
FACE, Z FAINTED AGAIN... bs 


| PRECINET SAW ME THERE / I SL/ST GAVE 
A MOAN AND . WHAT WAS 17, | YOU'RE LUCKY, 
SLIPPED 70 ; LIEUTENANT 7 / THEN: IT WAS 


THE FLOOR... 


THAT'S JUST IT! THE GUY 
g IN YOU I'M NOT OFF J HE'S HAD A |/L DON'T GET IT, \J WHO FOUND HER BODY ALSO 
[0 are MY ROCKER! I TERRIBLE J PAUL! YOU'VE SAW THE MONSTER! EVEN 


BUT I TELL HMMM— 


eo it! BL REALLY SAW SHOCK! yA ALWays BEEN A J THE COPS WHO SAVED ME 
FA grey gf ATHAT THING! LEVEL HEADED SAW SOMETHING — EVEN IF 
PHY wit cor! AND THERE'S ) THEY DIDN'T GET A GooD 
gut 70 JUST ENOUGH LOOK! I TELL you IT 
TREE we = BACKING TO YOUR EXISTS! 
a STORY! THE ORIGINAL 
1 WITNESS, FOR INSTANCE... 


re 


I cou? SEE 
HE WAS 
LOMVINCED 
WHAT? THE NOW! A OKAY, PAUL, I GUESS 
MONSTER AGAIN? MINUTE AGO | IT'S A MONSTER! 
BETTER SEND THE J@l SEEN BY A JANITOR 12 BEEN ON § GET WITH IT! GO 
RIOT SQUAD, SIR! THIS TIME —AND MY WAY 7O ‘ WITH THE RIOT SQUAD! 
THAT THING, YOU SAW IT THE YO-YO } |'LL FOLLOW ALONG WITH 
WHATEVER YOURSELF! ACACEMY— \ THE COMMISSIONER | 
17 15, HAS N OKAY, WE'LL NOW I WAS THIS I WANT 
A APPEARED BACK ON gl HIMTO SEE! 
AGAIN, = ; ! THE CASE... 


THE PHONE RANG ANO THE CAPTAIN PICKED Z| 
UP! AFTER THAT ALL THE TALKING WAS 


ON MY 
way! 


PROWL CARS WERE CLOTTED AROLIND 
THE ENTRANCE 70 THE BUILDING! MEN 
BO/LED ALL OVER THE PLACE / I 
BROKE FOR THE ENTRANCE THE SECOND et 
WE SKIOCED TO A HALT... ZOME ON: 
os WHAT IS IT? ) AND HAVE 


90, WITH S/RENS SCREAMING, WE WENT 
BACK TO THE SCHRIBER BUILOING..- 


WHAT'S IT ALL ABOUT, 
LIEUTENANT? WE BEEN YOU NEVER 
HEARING RUMORS ABOUT ) FIND OUT, 7 WHAT'S UP? THIS gf YOUR GUNS 
A MONSTER — OR MORTON! READY! 
SOMETHING! NOT IF YOU EVER = ! THIS “THING 
WANT TO SLEEP < 
WELL AGAIN ! NOW 
STEP ON IT! 


We ALL HEARD THE RATTLING / ROUNDED A CORNER AND ) THE MONSTER TURNED QUICKLY 


AS WE POUNDED INTO THE THERE /T WAS AGAIN’ ANO ASIDE AND FACED L/§... 

GUILDING ANO UP THE STAIRS...) THIS TIME IT HAO ONE OF ESPECIALLY ME... is 
My BOYS. 

<OMING FROM J YEAH! EACH BS 

UPSTAIRS, ONE OF You Yy EASY, 

LIEUTENANT! ] MEN TAKE A 


CORRIDOR! 
IZ OON'T 
FEEL 
FRIENDLY! 


(7! BUT FOR SOME REASON /T \ 
TURNED AWAY FROM ME/ WY 
RETREAT... 


THING COLLD RUN LIKE A 
NW 26ER / 5 FOLLOWED, BUT 


My BULLETS ZOULON'T HARM \ 
S 
Ww ) COLON’ T KEEP LIP WITH 


AND BEGAN 70 
17/5 RUNNING! ACTUALLY 
RUNNING AWAY FROM ME! 

Z OON'T GET /T/ 


il 


i} 


SUDDENLY I SAW /T AGAIN, 

LOOMING AT THE END OF THE { LOOKS LIKE /T 
wv CORRIDOR AND NOW 17° WANTS TO HAVE 
2 “OR TRYING 70 FOLLOW) SEEMED TO BE AT BAY, |_ A SHOWDOWN,’ 
THIS THING ALONE, BUT Wl WAITING THERE FOR ME...{ 0R MAYBE MY 

< WANT 70 GET . — BULLETS HAVE 
THAT MONSTER ~ SEEN HURTING 17 ALL 
MYSELF (F @ ALONG! THAT MUST BE 
(7— THE WOUNOS ARE 
FINALLY CATCHING UP 
WITH I7/ 


SUODENLY I FELT OPTOMISTIC/ THE THING 
LOOKED STRANGELY HARMLESS... 


FUNNY! 17'S NOT 
MAKING A MOVE 
NOW! MAYBE 
"VE GOT /7/ 


THEN I GOT A SHOCK! THE THING WAS NOTHING — 
VUST AN EMPTY SHELL, AN ARMORED COSTUME 
OF SOME KINO THAT HAD COLLAPSEO UNCER 
THE (MPACT OF M1Y 
BULLETS. 


yy 


/ MANAGED TO TURN, THEN 
J STOPPEO/ WHAT I SAW WAS 
FANTAST/C / ANO I WAS iN - 
ABLE TO MOVE.../T HAD TURNED 
SOME SORT OF RAY ON ME 
THAT LEFT ME POWERLESS... 
CAN 
UNDERSTAND 


H— HUH? NOTHING 
70 IT! BUT THAT'S 
/MPOSSIBLE ! THERE 
MUST HAVE BEEN 
SOMETHING /N /7 — 
MAYBE ONLY A 
PRACTICAL JOKE 
AFTER ALL/ 


THEN SUODENLY THE 
THING WENT CRASHING Y THERE, YOU FILTUY 
QOWN TO THE FLOOR...{ CHARACTER, WHATEVER 
YOU ARE. YOU'LL 
NEVER TERRIFY 
ANYBODY ELSE/ 


J HEARD THE SOUND 
BEHIND ME THEN! A BEHIND ME! 
VOICE — L/KE NOTHING THAT S$OUNO— 
1D EVER HEARD BECKONING 
BEFORE... AND I FEEL, 
50 — STRANGE. 
CANT M-MOVE — 


/ WAS STILL UNABLE TO MOVE AS /T TURNED 
AWAY! AND I COULO LINDERSTAND /TS 
THOUGHTS, NOT THE LANGUAGE ITSELF. 
SOMEHOW 'T HAD THE POWER OF GETTING 


A FAR PLACE — FROM 
OUT 7- THERE’ ANO 


SUODE MY I HELT THE PARALYSIS / FOLLOWED, ALMOST ON INSTINCT, ANO HEARD THE 
WEAR OFF! I COULD MOVE AGAIN! \ LANGUAGE Of THE CREATURE 

ANO SOMEHOW ZI KNEW THAT NOW /N MY BRAINS /T WAS = —] WUZU HAH? NEC 
THE CREATURE WANTEO ME 70 SCOLOING ME NOW— TIR BAKERTO? 
FOLLOW /7... CALLING ME A FOOL... < HAH — HA! HAH— 
HAH— HAH—HAH ! 


VIR GENZI TOR MAXT! 
TUTEO B-AK! 


TELLING ME 
NOT 70 USE M 
GUN — THAT I 
COULDN'T LSE 
(T ANYWAY! 


GOING TO ic 
SHOW ME_ FX q 
STS J SAYS FOR ME 
SOMETHING! 4 Uy P 70 warcw closely 
“ Ay. U/ NOW! T'S GOING TO 
Hf) | | | CHANGE FORM AGAIN! 
/ ;; W 0 SHOWING ME HOW 


THEY DO THINGS 
OUT THERE / 


4 WENT UP THE TV TOWER AFTER IT! 2 
DIOM'T REALLY WANT 7G BECAUSE I lr REACHEO THE TOP OF THE TV TOWER AND S$: TOPPEL, 
WAS SCAREO STIFF, BUT /T WAS STARING DOWN AT ME! ANO THEN /T STARTED 
PULLING ME ALONG AFTER (7... y GABBLING AT ME AGAIN... 


SAYING THAT T'S SORRY \\ Wix LU! TIMOR } THE HUMAN RACE /§ FOOLISH, 
/T. SCAREO THE HUMANS, MORTIS: BIX IT SAYS! ONLY OUTSIDE 

BUT THEY ATTACKED \ LAMINA ! WURRA 2 /V7TERVENTION, FROM OUT 
HIM, TRIEO TO KEEP \\\ EST SAPIO WHERE /T COMES FROM, 

Hil FROM CARRYING \ ENTX ! R CAN SAVE US! 

OUT HIS MISSION! Mt 


2: NS 


SUDDENLY 1T WHIRLED OUT ANO AWAY 
FROM THE TOWER / FOR A MOMENT 
1T HUNG SUSPENDED /N M/D-A/R, 
GLOWING WITH A STRANGE, BLL/S: 
LIGHT, STILL TALKING TO ME... & 


REBUSX NAIRE PAET UKA 
ESTE— MAX— ULPPPPT! 


f 
i 

i : 
Minn Ti 

AND THAT'S THE STORY! 
MAYBE IT WILL COME BACK 


AND BRING OTHERS WITH 


IT, MAYBE IT WON'T! MAYBE 
(NTO SPACE, TRAILING) NE Our THERE, WILL 


LIGHT BEHIND 1T! ANO 
LEAVE US TO WORK OUT, 
AT LAST ZL UNDERSTOOD... IR QWN DESTINY! I 


WONDER! WISH L 


17 CHANGED, THEN, ANO 
WENT WHIRLING OFF 


THAT THING HAS 
CHANGED ITSELE Wy STRIKE UP A FRIEND- 


(NTO A FLY/NG film SHIPY 
SAUCER! . : 


to) 


/ wl 


EVEN 


THE HARD WAY, THAT (7 /S NEITHER @ 
WISE... NOR SAFE... TO 
CURSE A CORPSE! & 


A AL VW q 
pana 
WW Hee 
Z} . Vor } i) 
Ni 
QUVARTIN JACOBY, OFFICE MANAGER OF 
GORMLY INC. RECEIVES A SHOCKING 
SURPRISE AS HE REPORTS TO WORK 
EARLY ONE MORWING.. 
HAVEN'T 
WHY IS EVERYONE W YOU HEARD? 
STANDING AROUND 
WITH SUCH LONG 
, FACES? 


amy ~MR. GORMLY CEADZ! j It'S A SAD 
HOW. ERRIBLE...! 


BLOW TO ALL 


-GORMLY GAVE ME A JO® 
CURING THE DEPRESSION 
WHEN NO ONE ELSE WOULD 
GIVE ME A BRBAK,.. HE WAS 
A... WONDERFUL MAN. 


Bi tare, alone ws BOARDING 1/50 THE OLD 
HOUSE ROOM, MARTIN JACOBY SHRIEKS 


DUFFER (5 DEAD \ 


SURE HE GAVE ME 

AT LAST! GOOD,’ | MY START! BUT 

I'VE PRAYED. FOR & I'VE GOT BIG PLANS! 

THIS WONDERFUL AND PART, ‘ae 
“a 4 

NEWS FOR YEARS!) Re TO FILL 


GAREFUL 
VACOBY! 
FOLLOWING 
iN A DEAD 
MAN'S FOOT- 
STEPS CAN 
LEAO... TO 
THE GRAVE! 


WY POOR MARTIN! 
HE WAS VERY 
FOND OF MR 

: VACOBY 7 


Zdno WIS EYES WERE THE MOISTEST AT THE BURIAL.. 


WANES 


CSWORTLY AFTER MIDNIGHT, A YES... IT'S ME, 
FURTIVE FIGURE SKULKS § Bu GORMLY! /'VE 
INTO THE CEMETERY. » + COME BACK... ON YOUR 


wv GRAVE !!! 


ARE YOU £/STEN/NG, SORMLY? 44) 
FOR THE FIRST TIME IN ALL THE S& 
YEARS |'VE KNOWN YOU, I'M GOING 
TO TELL YOU THE 7TRUYH ABOUT 
HOW I FEEL ABOUT 


L HATE YOU, DESPISE YOU, LOATHE }¥ 
YOu! EVERYONE THOUGHT YOU 
WERE BETTER THAN ME, BECAUSE 
YOU WERE THE Boss! 


WELL, YOU'RE NOT IN THE HIGH— /M GOING TO BE THE MEW 
] ANO MIGHTY BOSS ANYMORE! Now w Boss! ME, MARTIN JACOBY! 
YOU'RE JUST ANOTHER STINKING THE ESTATE ADMINISTRATORS 
CORPSE MOULDERING IN A GRAVE! TOLD ME THAT TODAY! WHAT 
AND DO YOU KNOW WHAT ji KOO YOU THINK OF THAT, 
ELSE, GORMLY? aud Ba CORPSE? 


( 2??-HELP!/ I— 
7M FALLING LY 
Zi Sig 


STEPPING INTO YOUR SHOES, 
7 GORMLY! YOU, WHO DRAGGED 
ME OUT OF THE GUTTER! /M 
TAKING OVER! HA~HA! 
HAA—AAAA ! |'M 
STOMPING ON YOUR 
GRAVE! 


Dow DROPS JACOBY LOWER AND LOWER { 
(NTO THE SOFT EARTH..-- 


ij gs BE SURIED ~ JOSIAL 
GORMLY 

ne 

(,J37 +952 


Bek y Wo 
» BESTA p94 


T-TRAPPED! 4 
=| HELPLESSLY 


ZERROR RIPS AT MARTIN JACOBY’S Lime Fees 15: Wo aNeWER TOA 
VITALS AS HE REALIZES THE SHRIEKS... FOR THE CEMETERY /5 
GHASTLINESS OF HIS GRUESOME FROM TOWN... AND THE CEMETERY'S 
PREDICAMENT... CARETAKER /S DEEP /NW A ORLINKEN 

SLUMBER... ’ 


SOMEBODY 


NS HELP ME!!! 


YOU DID THIS TO ME, GoRMLY! 
YOU! YOU!!! YOU THINK 
YOU'RE GOING TO MAKE A 


CORPSE OUT OF, ME LIKE YOU 
ARE, DON'T yOu??? 


BUT YOU'RE WRONG 
WRONG! I'LL L/VES Do 

YOU HEAR ME, GORMLY ? 
MARTIN JACOBY WILL 
NOT OEY 


Lio THEN 17 BEGINS... AT RST, JUST-A 


F Then, /T DEVELOPS INTO A 
FEW SCATTERED DROPS... £ 


‘DOWNPOUR 


(@ase!)— IT'S... IT'S 
DRENCHING ME... 
R-RUNNING (GASP!) — 
DOWN INTO MY EYES... 


WHAT ARE YOU 
STARING AT, 


(E's 
GORMLY! MAY _/ CASCADING RAIN, 
YOU BUR. \, 7HE MASSIVE 
(N HADES!! }. GRAVESTONE 
BEGINS SLIPPING 
FORWARD TOWARD 
THE (MPRISONED 


THE GRAVESTONE... 
IT MOVED 
F-FORWARD! 


Fa) 
SOR) LY 


EVIL LITTLE EYES... GET OFF! CRAWL OFF, 
STARING AT ME OUT YOU UGLY, FAT, SLIMY. 


OF THE BLACKNESS! OBSCENITY! 


leven WHAT APPEARS AN VAP THOUGH OISTURBED BY JACOBY'S 
ENOLESS ETERNITY... HELP! HELP ME! VOICE, THE GREAT GRAVESTOME 
IN HEAVEN'S NAME, SLOPES FORWARD IN THE MUCK, AT 


IT'S STOPPED! LE PPPP I 
THE RAIN HAS yy AELLLLLL PPI Lf AN EVEN 


STOPPED! I'VE 
GOT TO TRY TO 
CALL FOR HELP 


SOMEONE ’ 
PLEASE END 


THIS HORROR 
FOR ME? (s08)— X 


STAND THIS! I'LL WN 
Go MAD! 


YOU WIN, GORMLY!...Z... Z WA 1 HAVE COURAGE, SIR! 
ADMIT IT WAS ROTTEN OF ME "LL GET you ouT! 
TO CURSE A CORPSE! PLEASE 
FORGIVE ME! DON'T MAKE ME 


YOU HEAR TWAT, 
H GORMLY? I'VE 
CHEATED YQU, 4 
CURSE YOU: I'M 
NOT GOING TO 
DIE AFTER ALL! 
I'M GOING TO 


|, MMU OW 


He WAS A CLOWN—FROM A FAMILY OF CLOWNS! AND IN HIS FAMILY THERE 
WAS A GR/M TRADITION: THE MOUTH OF EVERY MAN CHILD HAD TO BE Be: J LY) LEE 
CARVED INTO THE RISUS SAROONICLUS, THE GRIN OF DEATH! THUS NO Y 
ONE OF THE FAM/LY WEBER COULD EVER ESCAPE HIS FATE —TO GE, 
A CLOWN, $0 /7 WAS WITH PETER WEBER, ANO ALL WAS WEL 
UNTIL HE FELL IN LOVE! THEN LAUGHTER TURNED TO TRAGEDY 
ANO /T WAS A CASE OF ERY, CLOWN, CRY... 


SOMEWHERE // EUROPE, THIRTY YEA 
A CHILD /§ BEING BORN... 


QUIET, OLD WOMAN, 
AND GIVE ME MY SON 
TO HOLD! HE WILL 
BE A CLOWN, A 
GOOD CLOWN, 
AS I Am! 


YOU HAVE A FINE 
SON, KARL WEBER! 
ANC IF YOU SPOIL 

HIS FACE AS THEY 
DID YOURS, YOU 
ARE A FOOL! 


LISTEN! THE 
BABY MUST BE 
HERE! HEAR 
HOW LOUDLY 
IT CRIES? 


JA! TOO BAD FOR THE 
LITTLE ONE TO BE 
BORN INTO THAT 
FAMILY! YOU KNOW 
WHAT THEY WILL DO 
TO Him! 


Tiree MONTHS LATER THE OAY COMES. THE CHILO 
‘| MUST NOW BE OPERATED ON — HIS MOUTH CARVED 
INTO A PERMANENT GRIN... 
yy DO NOT BE A 
come! my KARL! L— MUST FOOL, WIFE! 
KNIVES ARE J WE 00 THIS 7 HE 


E THIS WILL 
41; A HURT, BUT 

YOU KNOW “4 

1S SO BEAUTIFUL! ] OUR custom! / 


AS THE OPERATION TAKES LACE... 

YOU SHOULD a BUT WHEN 
BE PROUD, fw NOW, Now, BETTA! 1 KNOW ) L THINK OF 
BETTA, THAT pe mn HE IS CRYING, BUT IT WILL / HIS BEAUTI-/ 
YOUR SON J IA ‘onc BE FORA LITTLE ¥ FUL LITTLE 

P WILL BE A WHILE ! OLD JOHAN { FACE—L-LIkE) 
GREAT CLOWN— IS VERY A FLOWER, 

AS L AM, AND et SKILLFUL' // SCARRED For? 
ALL MY PEOPLE ’ 2 

BEFORE ME! 

WE HAVE 

BEEN CLOWNS 

FOR THREE- 

HUNDRED 


WEEKS PASS AND THE SCARS FORM 
AROUNO THE CHI.O'S GRINNING MOUTH. .- 
YOU SEE, Yes! I SUPPOSE IT IS YOU SEE, PETER, HOW a 
WIFE! HE FOR THE BEST! sOmME- L DO IT?’ PEOPLE . SRT 
NO LONGER | DAY HE WILL BE THE ALWAYS LAUGH AT SAN 
CRIES! HE B GREATEST CLOWN IN THIS TRICK! AND oy 
1S FINE THE WORLD! YOU MUST PRETEND? HA—HAH— HAH! RA 
Now! ; TO BE VERY ANGRY od 1 SEE! BUT IT 
WITH ME! RAY IS HARD TO 


Years ROLL PAST! LITTLE PETER /S 
THE TRICKS OF THE TRAGE BY HIS 


\ 
\\ 


4 HO-HO- LAUGHED 


PETER d : HO— ISN'T 
WEBER! HEA 
SCREAM? 


U/ SAYS HE'S 


{ THE FUNNIEST 


BUT THAT SAME NIGHT IT HAPPENS! 
PETER WEBER FALLS (N LOVE AT 
FIRST SIGHTi e+ 


WHO IS THAT )/ HEIRESS! VERY 
GIRL, TAD? y IMPORTANT: I 

gf WORLD! SHE'S LOVELY! ) HOPE YOU AREN'T 
of WITH THE GETTING ANY 

ZO COMPLIMENTS IDEAS, CLOWN 

Y\ OF A CLOWN! 


OH, YOU'RE SO COMICAL, 
MR. WEBER! L 
> ADORE 


Lovely! Z 


Ny 
IM : 4 ‘ 
CoN Y. 


HN 
ih 
ra , , SUDDENLY THE SOLIND OF LAUGHTER 
iA ie ta fol FONE ORE V, BRINGS HiM BACK TO REALITY... 
HOW CRAZY /7T 1/5, LT LOVE 


HER! AND I'VE GOT TO y 
DO SOMETHING Ree 


Yj, 


MUCH TO HIS SURPRISE, THE NEXT DAY 
HE GETS A NOTE FROM THE G/RL, JULIA 
MORROW. - 


AN INVITATION FROM MISS MORROW! 
SHE WANTS ME TO COME TOA 
COSTUME BALL AT HER HOME! FINE! 
I MUST HAVE MADE AN /MPRESS/ON 
ON HER, JUST AS SHE DIP WITH MES 


i 
COSTUME? I GET 


ENOUGH OF THAT 
IN MY BUSINESS! 


YOU ARE VERY, 
VERY FUNNY, 
you KNow! 


TEE-HEE! REALLY — 
I MEAN, L NEVER, 

DREAMED OF THIS! 
I WANTED YOU HERE 
TO AMUSE US: AND 
NOW YOLI—OH, IT'S 


BUT I, WE, RATHER 
EXPECTED YOU To 
COME AS A CLOWN! 


FUNNY | MY Love 
1S FUNNY! y-you 
DARE TO LAUGH 


PETER WEBER ELECTS TO GO FORMAL, WITH WHITE TIE, 
AND ON THE NIGHT OF THE PARTY.. 
YES, WE 


HELLO, MR. WEBER! ] WERE LOOKING 
NICE OF YOU TO FORWARD TO 
COME! BUT WHY = 
AREN'T YOU IN 

COSTUME? 


GOOD EVENING, 

MiSs MORROW! 

NICE OF YOU 
To Ask me! } 


YOU MUST KNOW, JULIA, THAT I'M MAD 
ABOUT YOU! I FELL IN LOVE THE 
z FIRST TIME L 
IN LOVE WITH ME? — sAw you! 
REALLY, MR. WEBER : 
DON'T TALK $O 
FOOLISHLY! 


LATER, AS PETER WEBER, NOT KNOWING WHERE 
HE 1S, OR CARING, RUNS THROUGH THE 
STREETS... <a 


A —HEY—ARE 
YOU NUTS? 


FOR WEEKS HE BROODS, BUT HE 1S STILL IN LOVE NOW, SUE, DON'T Y YES, I KNOW YOU 
WITH JULIA MORROW / SO ONE DAY... RS START NAGGING _/ AND YOUR NIPS: 

7 VY ME AGAIN! I'M \ BUT REMEMBER F~) 
YOU'RE A PLASTIC SURGEON, ] HMMM—GOING TO 0! ONLY TAKING A | THAT YOU'VE NS 
DOC? 00 YOU THINK YOU BE A JOB, YOUNG J LITTLE NIP TO /GOT AN 
CAN Fix MY MOUTH— MAKE ) MAN, BUT IL THINK gor, | STEADY MY OPERATION 

IT LOOK é NERVES! J/ TONIGHT —THAT 
NORMAL Pa YOUNG MAN'S 
IN A HURRY! 


THAT SAME MGHT, AFTER PETER WEBER § r 
GOES UNDER THE ANESTHETIC... SURE —SURE. 


OHH —I KNOW HE'S 
L WAS EXPECTING JP GOING 70 8O07CH /T/ 


WELL, L MIGHT AS WELL START! THAT! HERE! op THAT POOR MAN — 

NURSE, HOW ABOUT A LITTLE—~ Ze : HIS FACE WILL Z4 

(WC)—'SHOT TO STEADY AEG LOOK WORSE mi | 
r GF g a 


ME 7 


A FEW DAYS LATER... LATER, A TOAST IS ORUNK IN THE 
OFFICE OF THE DOCTOR... 
TIME FOR THE SAY, I LOOK FINE! 
BANDAGES TO MY MOUTH — PERFECT! WELL, HERE'S TO ME! FOOLED 
COME OFF NOW! HOW CAN I THANK YOU YOU, DIDN'T L7 YOU THOUGHT 
ENOUGH, DOCTOR! IL WAS JUSTAN OLD PRUNK 
YOU'RE SWELL! WHO WAS GOING TO 
HURRY, PLEASE! RUIN THE JOB! 
I'M ANXIOUS TO HA~HAH ~ HAH! 


| GO AHEAD, 
YOU LUSH 
I STILL THINK 
YOU WERE JUST 
LUCKY TO GET 
AWAY_WITH IT! 


BUT, SIR, YOU CAN'T GO IN THERE! 


MISS MORROW HAS A CALLER 


Out OF my WAY! “—<Z 
NOBODY |S GOING To *™& 
KEEP ME FROM ASKING 
JULIA TO MARRY ME! 


1 SUPPOSE so! \—/your 
MR. WEBER, THIS 
1S CHARLES WILCOX— 
MY HUSBAND! WE 
WERE MARRIED 
YESTERDAY! 
AND Now... 


HUSBAND ! 
OH, I SEE! 


HE GOES STRAIGHT TO THE STUDY, AND 
THERE HE SEES SOMETHING THAT CHILLS 
W/S ARDOR.. 


I DIDN'T YI JULIA — DARLING! 
HEAR YOU I —OH, YOU'VE 
ANNOUNCED, GOT COMPANY! 
MISTER ! 


SURE, PETE! YOU 
GO BACK TONIGHT! 
BUT I STILL 
THINK YOU 
SHOULD HAVE 
LEFT YOUR FACE 
ALONE! THAT GRIN 
WAS WORTH A 
MILLION, 


MY JOB BACK, 
MIKE! I GUESS 
I'M JUST A CLOWN 
AFTER ALL! 


Bor He -1asT PERFORMANCE TELLS PETER 
WEBER THAT NOW HE /S A FAILURE... 


YEAH — HE 
SMELLS! 
L HAVEN'T 

800— LAUGHED 

GIVE US A 

REAL CLOWN! 

THIS GUY IS 

TERRIBLE! 


I'M SORRY, PETE, BUT yOU 
SAW FOR YOURSELF! PEOPLE 
JUST DON'T THINK YOU'RE FUNNY ANY- 
MORE! YOU'RE THROUGH! BUT IF YOU 


WAS TO GET 
BUT, MIKE, PLEASE GIVE J YOUR FACE 
ME A CHANCE! I'm CHANGED BACK— 
STILL THE SAME GUY I BUT THAT'S 

rt 


WAS! IT'S uP TO 
Lauer THAT... 


'S BACK TO THE COCTOR THERE! IT'S OVER!) GO AHEAD, YOU 
ME TO HAVE HIS BUT MY HANDS— {DRUNKEN SOT! 
TREMBLING LIKE “\YOU REALLY 
A 1] A LEAF! I'D BETTER ) BOTCHED THE 
HBRE, DOCTOR, TAKE SURE! I'LL BE ALL A TAKE ANOTHER a 
YOUR MEDICINE AND JM RIGHT! BUT THIS LITTLE sHoT! ra 
TRY, TO DO ANOTHER WON'T BE AS \ . 
EASY AS THE 
OTHER 
OPERATION! 


'M suRE 
GOODNESS WIT WiLL BE 


LAST TIME 
MLL HAVE 


TER! 
4/M ALONE FOR JUST A ANO THE SHORT UNHAPPY 
. MOMENT... LUE OF PETER WEBER /5, 
GAAAAA — My m-mouTn / QUVER / THE CLOWN /5 4 
MY WHOLE FACE — UGLY AND OHH— DOCTOR, DEAD... 
REVOLTING! THAT F-FOOL COME HERE QUICKLY! 
, “% MR. WEBER, HE... POISON — HE 
W GOT IT FROM _), 
THE CABINET! KY 
BETTER CALL 
THE POLICE, 


IN A DINGY PRECINCT STATION, A SWEATING MAN CONFESSES TOA BL O0OPY MUROER. WHY ? Wily 
210 HE Kin. A WOMAN IN SUCH BRUTAL FASHION? HE EXPLAINS, BUT AS HE SPEAKS, THE COPS 
SHOW THEIR DISBELIEF’ WOBODY EVER KILLS FOR SUCH A REASON, THEY SAY. SEND MM TO THE 
PRISON OBSERVATION WARD — HE'S NUTS, PSYCHO, M/ST PLAIN CRAZY! BUT 1S HE? 15 THE WEIRD 
STORY HE TELLS ONLY THE /MAGININGS Q£ A TORTURED MIND, OR /$ HE TELLING THE TRUTH: 
TALCOTT POWERS, ACCUSED OF MURDER, KNOWS THEY OON'T BELIEVE Hi! 4E DOESN'T REALLY 

S PRETEND THAT YOU ARE THERE, AN 


BLAME THEM A LOT! (7 15 A CRAZY STORY! BUT LET’ 
IMAGINARY JURY, ANDO (7 15 UP TO YOU To OECIOE! PLT YOURSELF (N TH/S OOOMED MAN'S 
PLACE ANO MEET KULLA, THE ATAVAR... 


1 
y 
Aut 
1h, 
| t, 
YES, YES! 1 20 ADMIT I ys 
AD: ~ | 


KJLLED R! WITHA al n 
(AMM, BRUTALLY! [GO AHEAD 
BUT 1 WAG TODO IT, r | POWERS, I'M_AN ATOMIC EXPERT! YOU CAN CHECK ON THAT EASILY 
MAD TO! JUST LISTEN ENOUGH! RECENTLY I WAS IN ALASKA, WORKING ON AN 
AND YOU'LL UNDER - EXPERIMENT — YOU CAN CHECK THAT, TOO, BUT IT'S TOP 
STAND! OR MAYBE SECRET STUFF, SO KEEP IT IN THIS ROOM —ANYWAY, L 
YOU won’T! a WAS WORKING ON THIS JOB AND ONE v 
ee. DAY WE SET OFF A NEW TYPE OF 
BOMB! ONE DESIGNED NOT 
SO MUCH FOR BLAST AS 
FOR DEEP PENETRATION 
INTO THE GARTH... 


“ THE BLAST WAS A BEAUTY! WHAT WAS SETTER /T “LATER, WHE EXPLORING THE BOME SITE, WE MADE AN 
210 WHAT IT WAS SUPPOSED TO 20.4.” WNCREBLE OLSCOVERY... ~~ 
LOOKS LIKE WE BROUGHT IT GREAT SCOTT, POWERS, LOOK AT THIS! A : 
OFF, NICK! MOST OF THE WOMAN FROZEN INTO THAT CHUNK OF 
BLAST WAS DIRECTED " GLACIAL /CE! PREHISTORIC,BY THE 
DOWNWARD INSTEAD OF LOOKS OF HER! 
LATERALLY! me 


NO QUESTION! THE 
BLAST TORE DEEP INTO 
/ THE MOUNTAIN! THIS ICE 
THAT WAY THAN MUST BE AT LEAST 
WITH THE CONVEN- 


HALF A MILLION 
TIONAL BOMB, | YEARS OLD! 


"WE 210 NOT DISTURB THE, Y WELL, SH 
1E AROUND THE 800%..." § CAN'T! SHE'S VY NOW WAIT A MINUTE, (THAT'S 


BEEN DEAD A } BUSTER! WHAT'S ALL THIS ) EXACTLY 
FANTASTIC! UTTERLY AND J LON 


IS TIME— AND < GOT TO DO WITH THE 
ABSOLUTELY FANTASTIC! A / EVEN A WOMAN 


PREHISTORIC WOMAN! 1 & CAN'T TALK 
WONDER. WHO SHE WAS, 


DAME YOU MUROERED? 

OR MAYBE IT WAS THE 

SAME woman, YOU SEE, I 

IF ONLY SHE COULD ! BACK SO Lie. 
SPEAK AND, ‘ = HER NAME 


COVERED UP AGAIN, LOST FOREVER, AND Z LET ‘one TWE ICE 1S MELTING! £ SHOULD 
THEM THINK $0! BUT LATER, /W MY HOME...” WAVE USED ORY ICE, BUT THERE WAS 50 
WHEW, WHAT YOU GOT IN THERE) YEAH, SURE! IT'S Oe enna. SHIPPING HER IN A 
MR. POWERS? SOME OF THAT | SALMON! BUT 
ALASKAN Ic& ? IT'S TAKE IT EASY— 
STARTING TO AND HURRY 
uP, WILL 


\ 
IT'S A CRATE tira 


OF THOSE BIG 


"1 WORKED LIKE A FIEND OVER KER/I USED A HYPO OF YY HERE, PUT THIS ON, WHOEVER 
AORENALIN INJECTEO CIRECTLY INTO HER HEART!/Z EVEN Y YOU ARE! I DON'T (CHUCKLE) - 
YEO ARTIFICIAL RESPIRATION — ANYTHING TO MAKE A WANT YOU DYING OF DOUBLE 
CRAZY OREAM COME TRUE...” s PNEUMONIA! NOT NOW! ZAN You ) 
S-SHE MOVED.’ SHE'S \ UNDERSTAND ME 700 
QENING HER EYES! Z 210 | YOU KNOW_WHAT I'M 
(7! 1VE BROUGHT HER SAYING? CAN " 
BACK TO LIE AFTER YOU SPEAK? 
4#VE HUNOREO THOUSAND 
z= YEARS.” SHE MUST HAVE 
we ( SEEN IN PERFECT 


“AFTER A MINUTE 


OF aot ig 4 
YOUR NAME IS ' y 
KULLA! HMM—ZI WONDER Jf KULLA—KULLA— y 
WHAT IT MEANS? BLIT L KULLA ! owwww— AN 
SUPPOSE YOUR PEOPLE DIDN'T fA 


HAVE A REAL LANGUAGE, *1 DRESSED HER AND L&57 HER READING 
OID THEY 7 COME BOOKS / LOOKING AT THE PF), 
ONLY RUDE » AT LEAST... 

SOUNDS! 


Ian 
‘ 


“| MADE ONE TERRIBLE \ ~ THE DOOR / SMASHED : 
MISTAKE / I FORGOT TOR LIKE (T WAS MADE OF $0 SHE'S EATING THE DOG/ RAK, LUIVCOOKE! 
FEED HER / ANO WHEN Z MATCH WOOD! BUT BUT SHE DOESNT KNOW BETTER, OF COURSES, 

SHE'S /) THERE AND — } SHE'S AN ATAVAR, A CREATURE FROM 

OW, WO! 17'S HORRIBLE, A, ANOTHER TIME, OUT OF THE 
GREAT GODFREY! PRINCE, MY Sy SICKENING! BUT I CAN ,, 4 OM PAST. SHE WAS 5 444 
206! CEAD! AND HORRIBLY Yo OMY SLAME ALUNGRY ANO SHE J 
SAAMELED fA (GF MIND LEGS MYSELF / WY OE KLLED THE FiRsT J 


WAS SCARED! COLD SWEAT CRAWLED OVER ME BUT I HAD Lf THIS IS FOR YOUR OWN GOOB, KULLAL YOu 
70 TEACH HER A LESSON! I HAD TO TEACH HER THAT /T WAS | MUST OBEY ME, UNDERSTAND? ALWAYS OBE: 
WRONG TO KILL —ANO THIS WITHOUT A WORD OF UNCER-)\ME! NEVER A/LL AGAIN! I WILL GIVE YOU 
STANOING BETWEEN L/S..." 7 2 FOOD, TAKE CARE OF YOU! OH, IF ONLY YOU 
Vyou MUST BE PUNISHED, KULLA!)COULD UNDERSTAND ME! WELL, MAYBE 
MUST LEARN OR BE DESTROYED / 


x 7 YOU'LL UNDER- 
ANO I WOULOM'T LIKE THAT! GAG HOW 
SHE SNARLS 


STAND THIS! , 
AT ME / |. iO 
THINKS © 
WANT HER 


SF ————— 

“| HAO EXPECTED ANYTHING —ANYTHING BUT WHAT SHE DID! SHE 
STOPPED SNARLING ANO THREW HERSELF AT MY FEET 
WR/GGLING LIKE A 206 THAT HAS BEEN WHIPPED. 
EO eae 


SO YOU WANT TO BE 
PULLED AROUND BY 
YOUR HAIR, KULLA? ALL 
aepaaae RIGHT, I'LL OBLIGE! AND I 
OF course! sHE's A ZAVE WOMAN! AND NOW SHE RATHER ENJOY IT! MAYBE 
THINKS I'M A CAVE MAN! SHE EXPECTS TO BE THERE'S STILL A LOT OF 
BEATEN ! SHE L/KES 1T! THE SAVAGE IN ALL OF 

US! HMMM—YOU DO 

LIKE IT— YOU'RE 

ALMOST PURRING! 


” THE NEXT DAY AT THE OFFICE, I GOT A Z PRAY 'M IN TIME! 
TELEGRAM THAT SET MY HAIR ON END...” {EMP VAT A FOOL 1'VE BEEN — 
+ 8UT HOW COULD I HAVE 
B MY S/STER, PAYING ME A VISIT TODAY! \X FORESEEN THIS? y 
8UT SHE'S GOING DIRECTLY TO THE HOUSE NOBODY COULD —KULLA 
ANO WAIT BECAUSE SHE DOESN'T WANT WOULD 8E AFRAID TO LEAVE 
70 BOTHER ME. ANDO KULLA /S THERE, V THE HOUSE, BUT 1 ANYONE 
ALONE! 7 


ig 
CONTINUED ON THE BACK COVER 


FEET 


Just imagine your friends shock 
when they walk into your room and TALL 
see the “Monster” reaching out— 


bigger than life-Frankenstein, the : . 
original man-made “monster, that In Authentic Colors With 
creation of evil genius that terror- 4 

ized the world. A giant 7 feet tal, GLOW in the DARK EYES 
his eyes glow eerily as his hand 

reaches out as awetul and sinister § 00 

as the wildest nightmare. Yes— 

Frankenstein is 7 feet tall, in au- QNLY 

thentic colors on durable polyethe- 

lene, and so lifelike you'll probably 


find’ yourself talking to him. Won't TEN DAY FREE TRIAL 


you be surprised if he answers? 
Comes compete with eyes that glow o-- +> 


even in the pitch dark for a special A, De 

tring cl hig on ge aa 

Boney the Skeleton, And then there y 

fe grag an sary. with nothing % Rush me my 7 foot tall glow in the dark < 

js_bare bones. > 

monster out of the grave—his monsters. Send me Frankenstein [] Boney the Skeleton ; 

bones white, his eyes staring—even | enclose $1 plus 25c for postage and handling for each. 

glowing in the dark. If T don't get shivers of delight, | can return my pur: 1 

Money Back Guarantee. chase within 10 days and you will refund the full pur- 4 

Just send $1.00 plus 25¢ to cover chase price. 

postage and handling for each mons- 1 

ter you want. Your money back if not NAME 1 

satisfactorily horrified, anonEeS i 
1 
4 


ciTy STATE zip 
New York State Residants please add 5% sales tax.— = 


Adults and children alike gasp and laugh with 
delight when they see these wonderful and 
unusual pets from the sea. These curious crea- 
tures with heads like little horses, are unlike 
any fish, They swim and move through the 
water without any apparent effort, They hitch 
themselves by their tails to anything they can 
grab including each other. When you look at 
them, they look back at you. They sail around, 


ing “stand en ther heads" The fonsie wwe EXeiting, Interesting Pets Will Fascinate You 
the eggs in the male's pouch and he hatches 
cute) Pond neat MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 


them, The baby sea ponies come out alive s 
ready to swim, Curling Grasping Tails 
ea Pe e A PINE Order these delightful pets today! You get 
Horses * Pouches for carrying everything you need and you must be de- 


HOURS AND HOURS OF PLEASURE 


You'll ges Jos Tors of eid Arie baby sea horses lighted or you may return your sea horse 
up your Sea Ho ch and watchis : ranch for ur ic 

ination how these curious fishe-iike nothing H@V@: © Armor like scales ee 
else in the world—swim, play, feed, hatch © Changing color bodies ble 


——------ FREE TRIAL COUPON 4 
I Honor House Department a72sHes \ 
| Lunbrook, N.Y. 11563 i 


I Rush me my Sea Horse Ranch today on your Free 
Trial Money Back Guarantee offer stated above. | 


their young. It is a great new interesting and 

educational hobby even if you never had a pet ri : 

before. it is a novel addition for any fish lover | Here is what you get: 

oF collector, e 2 Live Healthy Sea 
Horses 


EASY TO CARE FOR 


‘And they are easy to care for, You get every- | © Sturdy shatterproof I a 

thing you need—the “ranch” aquarium where aquarium §x3x24, | | Send... Sea Horse anches, | enclose $2.88 ' 
they live, the sea trees where they rest, the | » Sea Horse Ranch Pa ee eae 

sea salts for creating the right environment, Trees Name. | 
the silica sand for a beautiful gleaming bottom I Address = 1 
and enough sea horse food to last for months | @ Sea Horse Food 1 City. State ee 

and months. © Sea Horse Book NY. State Residents please enciose 2% sales tax, J 


“ S0mEONE HAD! my SISTER! AND KULLA, NOT 
UNDERSTANDING IN A JEALOUS RAGE, HAD FOUND 
A HAMMER SOMEWHERE, AND...” 
a <> 


‘OH, HEAVENS! SHE'S KILLED SUSAN) 4 


PROBABLY THOUGHT THAT WAS <7 


I KNOW, KULLA, YOU'RE 
See ASKING A QUESTION | You 
WONDER WHY I DON'T PRAISE 

YOU, GIVE YOU FOOP, EVEN KISS You! 

POOR KULLA! HOW CAN YOU UNDERSTAND? 

YOU CAN'T; OF COURSE ! AND 
IT'S NOT YOUR FAULT, KULLA! 

IT'S MINE, ALL MINE | BUT 


Y THIS WAY is BEST! AND I DEEPLY N/ANO 
IMPLORE YOUR PARDON FOR WHAT I'M ) THAT'S 
DOING NOW! I SHOULD HAVE LEFT YOU 
TO YOUR SLUMBER, IN YOUR Ice 
MOUNTAIN! SO GO TO YOUR 
PREHISTORIC HEAVEN, KULLA, 

AND I WILL TAKE MY OWN 
PUNISHMENT ! 


“SHE HANOEO ME THE BLOODY HAMMER, OBVIOUSLY 
EXPECTING PRAISE! ANO WHY NOT; AETER ALL 2 iW 
WER PRIMITIVE MIND SHE HAD DONE A FINE ANO BOLD 
THING ! SHE HAD K/LLED A RIVAL..." 

On, UM SICK! 5 
WHAT TO 


FEEL AWFLIL 


< 


7 


i 


| SHE SENSED WHAT I_WAS GOING TO 00 ANO ELUNG TO 
ME, WHIMPERING IN TERROR / BUT L RAISED THE HAMMEL! 


VM BEING KIND, KULLA! THEY 
WOULD ¢AGE YOU, STUDY you! 
YOU WOULD NEVER KNOW 


7 THAT'S MY 


STORY! I YOU ARE THE 
vuRyY! 00 YOU 


BELIEVE THE 


YOU DON'T 
BELIEVE A 
WORD OF 
iT! 


